THE SECRET OF THE LOCKET 

Astro the Seer Takes a Prerevolution Case 
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was very careful of it. and kept 
it locked up.” 

“ Let me see it,” said the 
Master of Mysteries. 

She unbuttoned her coat and 
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took it from a gold chain about 
her neck, — a small oval gold locket such as 
were commonly worn in the ’Go's. The cover lieing 
opened disclosed a small photograph of a l>eau- 
tiful woman in an old fashioned round bonnet with 
roses framing the calm, serious face. 

“That’s my mother,” said Miss Dalrymple. look- 
ing over his shoulder. 

“It is hardly necessary to explain that. I see now 
where you got your beauty.” ith a deft move- 
ment of his thumb nail. Astro opened the inner rim 
and removed the photograph. The back of the 
paper was covered with Greek letters written mi- 
croscopically in ink. as follows: 

vde ooovoXeov 
n op piep 


' How long have you had her"' 

’ Oh. ever since mother died 

The seer frowned slightly. "Go on. — al>out the 
letter, you know." ..... , , 

"You’ve heard about my fathers will, and the 
lawsuit, haven't you? The papers have had a lot 
about it." 

"Oh. ves. the Dalrymple will case, bet s see — 
your father was divorced from your mother, wasn t 

he wasn't at all happy with the woman 
ifterward. — she's a vixen, — and he al- 
1 that he had left mv mother. This Mrs 
contesting the will that father made in 

mother She isn’t satisfied with her ACl VCTXey a p dCVO 
that will, you're the legal heir to the a P Xe 

• tat But the other side has claimed that "Oh!" the girl cried excitedly. "I knew it! I 
•rv, and as he left all his property to his knew it! Its Greek, isn t it r Oh. 1 hope you read 
• thev have a fair case, unless we can Greek! Do you. ” 

he will was genuine Unfortunatelv, Astro smiled. I read Greek as well as I do Eng - 
«all is in ^>u repossession, having be^n lish. but this, unfortunately, isn't Greek at all 
her both the witnesses to it are dead. \\ hy isn t it . 1 know some of the letters ni>^elt 

aid Astro, “and the letter you men- Look there— isn t that a Delta, and that Alpha 

and Pi?” 

- mv father to my mother, telling her " Yes the letters are Greek characters; but they are 
loft her ill his property. You see how not Greek words. It s a cipher, Miss Dalrymple. 
would be to o'ur case : but I haven't The girl's face fell "Oh!” she breathed In her 
y- i it on v where ” excitement she was almost leaning on his shoulder 

nna 11 ‘ - Then she clasped his arm unconsciously as she 

row does the locket come into it?" added. “Surely you can read it? You have solved 

what 1 don't know mvself. That's why so many mysteries; you have such wonderful occult 
u " Miss Dalrvmple exclaimed eagerly, power! I’ve heard that any cipher ever invented 
ribe why. but' I do feel that the locket could be solved. 

Vo do with if for mv mother was "And so it can. I have solved harder ones than 
*lrefore she died 'and talked aliout the this. I'm sure \es. your locket is certainly getting in- 
. kJ-ke She kept saving that .he had teresting I'm sorry that 1 am too busy now to work 
Vor perhaps she only feared it Then on it. though 1 have several appointments that 
.s restored so i.rovidentiall v, just in can't lx- postponed. Suppose I wire you as soon as 
‘ . . ,,, curt next week. I have read it Or. better. 1 11 send you the solution 
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The Girl Cried. 
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np sympathetic waves in my own aura. I am not 
vet ready to go into a psychic trance- Let us first 
read the message. It is ridiculously simple. I 
will first separate the message into words, for what 
here appears to t*e a set of words is merely letters 
run together with false spaces l*etween in order 
to baffle the first glance. 

He took a pad of paper and wrote out the follow- 
ing in Greek characters: 

Aavi Xe yapiev civ btocovs, Xe 
avpivya X€ tiXds vtap \e nopy.ep 

When he had finished he looked up at her. You 
surelv know the Greek alphabet, at least !’ 

••Of course 1 know that much We used to use it 
in boarding school to write secret messages in. W hat 
girl that’s ever had a frat boy for a beau doesn t 
know the Greek alphabet?" 

“Then this should read easily. Kindly write it 
out, letter for letter.” 

Valeska studied a minute, and then scribbled out: 

Dans If garden au Jessous !c syringa k flue near k femmifr. 

"Partly in English, partly in French, you see.” 
said Astro. "'In the garden under the syringa 
nearest to the apple tree!' How childish to con- 
sider this a hard puzzle!” 

"It is the location of the missing letter, 1 sup- 
pose.” ventured Valeska. ” 1 suppose Mrs. Dalrymple 
was afraid it would be stolen, and so buried it there. 

" You forget, however, that if Mrs. Dalrymple was 
a good Greek scholar, she wouldn't have written this 
so laboriously." 

Valeska looked quickly up at him. “< ould some 
one have found the letter and buried it there for 
their own purpose r " 

•• It is possible; but it seems an unnecessary thing 
to do." 

“Then I give up.” Valeska shook her head sadly. 

“Don’t give up, little girl. Simply keep your 
mind on the fact that there are clever brains at 
work upon this unsuspecting young woman. He 
edged his chair over closer and tapped with his finger 
on the table. “ Look here! W ho stole this locket in 
the first place? Why was it stolen ? Was the person 
that took it the one who returned it ? < >r was the 
person that returned it a friend of Miss Dalrymple s? 
If he or she was, why should the action l»e done 
anonvmouslv? Did this person know about the 
cipher? If so, why leave the cipher there where she 
could find it and dig up the letter? These things 
look suspicious to me. I must go over every point 
and analyze it. We must, in beginning any case of 
this sort, cast about immediately and find out who 
are the actors in the drama, who are the ones 
who will suffer or l»e benefited by 
this chain of circumstances 

“ Now.” he straightened up abrupt- 
ly, “we must know more about Miss 
Dal rym pie’s household. To-morrow 
morning you shall make the trip to 
Yonkers, obviously to return her this 
locket with our solution of the cipher, 
but actually to enable you to size up 
the house, grounds, servants, family 
history, and the like.” 

At once Valeska became business- 
like. “Anything else?” 

“ Yes,” he said emphatically. “ Tell 
her that on no account whatsoever is 
she to dig lieneath the syringa bush 
until she hears from me! Under- 
stand ? ” 

V ALESKA returned next noon with 
the information that Miss Dal- 
rymple was in high spints over* the 
solution of the secret message. 

“ Did you tell her not to dig up the 
place until 1 came'” 

“Yes; and she promised to wait 
“Well, what else?” 

Valeska sniffed. “I certainly do 
not like that maid of hers. 1 may be 
only a woman without any more 
analytical brain than a sand snipe but 
I can tell a sniveling hvpocnte of mv 
own sex as far as I can see < >ne I here s 
too much goodv-g«K.»dv talk to suit me 
It was ‘Yes. dear Miss Dalrymple/ 
and ‘Oh, certainly. Miss Dalrymtde. 
and, behind her back, Isn t Miss 
Dalrymple the sweetest thing! W hen 
1 hear that kind of talk, 1 look out f*>r 
a cat.” .... 

“You think she is two-faced? 

“Oh, she’s a snake in the grass! 

Tall, lantern jawed, skinny, smirking 
thing! As luck would have it. she 
caught the same train back to town 
that 1 diil, — rather she came down **n 
the trolley car just behind mine, and 
1 sat about three seats behind her 
when we got the subway at Kings- 
bridge. I thought I d see where she 
went. It was an express, and she got 
off at Brooklyn Bridge That s what 
kept me so long. I followed her over 
to Brooklyn.” . tt 

Astro started. “ Brooklyn-.' he 
ejaculated. 

“Yes.” Valeska was evidently 
pleased that at last she had made 
some sort of sensation. * I shallowed 


I entirely forgot 
Mrs. Mvra Dal- 


her to number 14.35 Fulton-ave . waited half an 
hour. and. when she didn’t come out. hurried back to 
report.” 

“ Well.” Astro spoke with a curious expression, 
“did you find out who lives there? 

The girl was crestfallen. “ No. 
that.” 

He threw it at her point blank, 
rvmple!” 

For a moment she could only gaze at him in 
astonishment. Then. “Oh!'’ she cried. “Oh! 
Her eyes blazed. • Didn't I say she was a snake? 
Why then. Fanny is undoubtedly in the pay of the 
second wife! Think of it! She’s l>een spying on that 
sweet innocent girl ever since her mother died and 
has carried the news to Mrs. Dalrymple No. 2! It s 
outrageous!” 

“I had suspected it.” said Astro. 

“Oh, but — ” Valeska sprang up in consternation 
anil faced the master with a look of horror “ I for- 
got! Why. I translated the cipher to Miss Dalrymple 
while the maid was in the room! What will hap- 
pen ? ” 

Astro took up his water pipe with perfect equa- 
nimity. “My dear, you seem to have made several 
very lucky blunders to-day.” 

She put her hands to her eyes. “< >h. I don t un- 
derstand! What a?*out this cipher message? Where 
did it come from?” 

T ET us go at it analytically,” he replied calmly. 
-*- 1 “ For the sake of the argument, grant first that 
the cipher discloses the hiding place of the lost letter, 
secreted by the first Mrs Dalrymple Very good. 
Let us suppose also, as a second hypothesis, that the 
locket was sent by the second Mrs. Dalrymple. 
knowing of the cipher. Very good again. Now 
examine the two theories. Is it likely that such a 
person as this second wife is would place a rival 
claimant to the estate in possession of the secret? 
No. Something is wrong, the first hypothesis, or 
the second. Take your pick. Say the first is wrong. 
— the cipher does not disclose the place of the letter, 
but that Mrs. Dalrymple sent it. We know that 
probably she knew Miss Dalrymple visited me. 
and believed in my power. She therefore intended 
Miss Dalrymple to dig in that spot, cleverly con- 
cealing her instrumentality in the matter. Do you 
think it will be well for Miss Dalrymple to dig 
there' I don’t.” 

He paused. “Now suppose the second hvpothesis 
to be wrong, — that Mrs. Dalrymple did not send the 
locket If anyone else did. what reason could he 
have for making such a mystery of it ? It would le 
absurd.” 

“I follow all that.” said Valeska: “but I can’t 


THE FAIREST FLOWER — By S. E. Kiser 


think why Mrs. Dalrymple would h.. 
for inducing Miss Dalrymple to dig ir. * 

“I think you forget the second Mr 
character. But you can study it otr 
tend to do is to call on Mrs. Dalrvn.: 
anil find out. 1 have a very good ca 
I think, and I intend to make her gr. •• 
if she has it. Of course it may have ?* 
but I don’t quite believe it It is cor . 
nals. especially women, to refrain 
destroying the very evidence tha* 
them. They don't do it. from some 
At any rate. I shall frighten her. with 
of her actions in the past, and use my p 
edge of Fanny's services.” 

“But what is hidden in the garde: 
And if so. how did it get there ' ” 

“Was there no one besides Miss I 
Fanny living in the house? No oth< r 

Valeska shook her head, then re 
instant. “ I did hear something ab« * * 
She stopped and stared at him. 

He nodded. * I think that pro 
the last link of the chain. At anv - 
to risk it. Well. I'll go right over * 
have it out. Meet me at the Grar. : 
to-night in time for the eleven- 1: vr 
Yonkers, and we’ll see the whole :h - 
very night.” 

Valeska ’s eyes danced. “I’ll c * 
own little revolver! 1 hope it will be *■ 

CHE was at the station at eleven-* 

^ until the train had pulled • ■ut ' 
master. A half-hour and then . 
without his appearance. She had 
riously alarmed, when, .it .1 quar't 
saw him walking rapidly acros-s th« 
room toward her She gave an ex< ' 
but at once he took her arm and rai 
subway. 

“Hurry!** he cried in a ter.se *••• 
wait for the one-thirty; 90 we":’, la- 
the subway and change t»* the tr« 
time to lose! It’s serious!” 

They caught the train with !e** 
margin; and, once settled in the c. 
to him anxiously. 

* I was a fool to let her have the 
said. “ It w'as the only serious err« 
year. 1 hope to Heaven I may save 
a toss-up now!’* 

“What is it?” Valeska shouted 
of the wheels. 

Astro said nothing. Seeing th e 
moved to explain, she pressed 
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The fairest flower »*f all that blows 
Is not the lily or the rose 
They may not reach, with happy sighs 
To gather ]»etals soft ami rare. 

N* »r lure glad sunbeams from the skies 
To hide in folds of silken hair 


They may not press with dainty feet 
The leaves that flutter from above. 
Nor Sing with her who is the sweet. 

Pur* apotheosis of love. 

The fairest flower of all that bk us 
Is not the !il v or the rose. 
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The Yankee clock peddler 
of a former day never tried to 
sell a clock. 

lie “ iust wanted to leave it until he 
came around again, “knowingfull well that 
after a family hail enjoyed a clock for a 
month they would never go 
back to the sun dial or to 

the time by the flBaH 


was necessarv onlv to tap telepathically 
the reservoir of information possessed by 
Mary's family: and there would be avail- 
able besides a wealth of data in chance 
remarks, unconscious hints, unnoticed 
promptings. She had been too long in 
search o.f a per* »nalitv not to grasp at the 
owning now afforded Focused thus by 
suggestion. — that subtle, all piervasive 
influence that man is only now H-ginning 
to appreciate. — the basic delusional idea 
promptly took root, blossomed, and burst 
into an amazing fruition Banished were 
the spurious Katrinas and Willies In 
their stead reigned Mart-, no less spurious 
in point of fact, but so cunningly counter- 
feiting the true Mart' that the deception 
was not once detected 

Mark too how suggestion sufficed not 
only to create the Mary personality but 
to expel it and restore the hapless Lur- 
anev to perfect health If the responsi- 
bilit'v for the creation rests or. I)r. Stevens 
and "the Hoffs, to them likewise belongs 
the credit for the cure Their insistence 
on the fact that Mary's "spirit'' could 
and would be of assistance, was itself as 
}« . werful a suggests >n as c« >uld lie hit upon 
by the most expert of modern practi- 
tioners of j .sych< •therapeutics : and in un- 
consciouslv persuading the "spirit to 
set a limit to its time of “possession'' 
they made another suggestion of rare 
curative value. To the suggestionally 
inspired fixed idea that she was not 
Lurancv Vcnnum but Mary Roff was 
thus added the fixed idea, dt rived from the 
same source, that during May she would 
lecome Lurancv Vennum again, and a 
perfcc-lv well Lurancv It was as though 
the Hoffs had actually hypnotized her 
and given her commands that were to be 
olieved with the fidelity characteristic 


Secret of the Locket 


eer shadow. be successful. I was afraid Miss Dal- 
rvmj'le’s curk»sity would induce her to 
c.i in :err* r. dig under the syringa V*efore 1 came. 

T» -night 1 wrung a confession from her 
ure<i grimly -tepm< -lhcr revealing this whole fright- 
re me a foot ful business That s why I hurried But 
as I feared : I had no idea of Fanny s duplicity. Evi- 
- happened, dently. :h<»ugh she was a spy f« >r the 
i:s shoulder. Brooklyn woman she did not have her 
• u caul’* c* nfidence. She thought she would get 
.ted the top the letter t-efore Miss Dalrymple dug it 
c other side, up, and perhaps use it to extort money, 
running tip You see how well ;?he has succeeded. 

>be waited "Oh! is she dead:' whispered Yaleska. 

• had driven “Luckilv. no; only stunned. Mrs. 

Myra Dalxymple j rot .ably won't have to 
>eemed in- go to the electri<‘ chair f<-r it. though she 
Yale ska's deserves it richly. But. at least, there 
Miss Dal- will be no more contest over the will In 
unharmed, the first place. I got the letter from her 
.ij*-. parti v to-night; in the second, if I hadn t. we 
nd her ham could prevent heropposition by our knowl- 
~r< r * >n her ed<re of this crime She 11 lea\e -he 


“ guessing 
[ sun.” 

So with my cigars. I 
don’t want to sell you a 
hundred now. I “just want 
to leave them on trial ” 
Moreover, I will take them 
away again if you don’t care 
to keep them after you 
have smoked ten, and no 
ch -ge for the ten smoked. 

MY OFFER IS:— I will, 
upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Pana- 
telas on approval to a 
reader of This Sunday 
Magazine, express pre- 
paid. tie may smoke ten 
cigars and return the re- 
maining ninety at my ex- 
pense, and no charge for 
the ten smoked, if he is not 
pleased with them ; if he is 
pleased and keeps them, he 
agrees to remit the price, 
$5.00, within ten days. 

In ordering' please inclose 
business card or give per- 
sonal references anti state 
which you prefer — light, 
medium or dark cigars. 

My Panatela cigar is hand 
made, of clear, clean, 
straight, long Havana filler 
with a genuine Sumatra 
wrapper. It is the retailers 
ioc. cigar. 

1 make other cigars than 
the Panatela, ranging in 
price from S4.00 to $15.00 
per hundred. If you prefer 
some other size or shape, or 
cigars, permit me to m 
catalogue, and explain me 
methods of supplying si 
cigars at wholesale prices. 


The Watseka Wonder 


MY MUSE 

,Iv tr.use ss such - tncksy sprue 
I scan e know how to take her 
tfttimes I grow cicspt indent quite 
Aral vow I will forsake her. 

,,r. ah! she is so hard to woo, 

1 fear me -he is tickle 
•he flics mv gra-p when I pursue 
And leaves me in - pickle 1 


The McWade System 

OF 

SELLING GOODS 
BY MAIL 


When I would write in tender 
i if themes most melancholic. 

she tills my poor U-wildered hr 
With thoughts of fun and fre 
Hut when I strive, in merry na 
To string some fancies witty. 
Tin lade grows ..v as any pru. 
.And sings a childish ditty 

AH through the busy Lours o: . 

Before mv mind -he dan- e 
And strives to lure my thought: 

With bright. I , *et ic fancies, 
she loves to tantalize my soul 
With wild imagination. 

Until I rub my weary ]«.ll 
And gn an from sheer vexati. 


met tentative, vague personality, liistcu 
eel- the robust, definite personality that 

assumes control in most cases 

a- At first, the reader will remember, she 
half sought vainly and wildly and s .“ j! 

. . f C onti. ush -it canm.t be made t.Ki dear 

her that she was n- k >nger consciously respon 
r sibl. fi r her acts— for a satisfactory sell 
of ghosllv . r.g.n The aged Katrina, the 
1 masculine Willie. and other -aginary 

- I.’ngs were tne.l and rejected, pnnci 

J 3 ST no doubt, because her th.rteen- 
vear-oM imagination un^tml to ^e 

- task of investing them with satisfactory 
.'•.tribute- From her relatives she ob- 
• ined iu assistance in the strange quest 

- They, dislwliev mg ■'O' W-Xs^l 

in calling her ms-irw a :,u 

far from U-nefic ial sugRcstsm But wath 
the intervention of the Kofis an. 1 Dr 
.. Stevens evervthmg changed Not ' » 

au truth . ,f her assertions, they 
♦ rv «.f tiomog the trutn oi ,.**.*- 1 her 

f a p-vchi. nfinned her in them, and <'««edhe 
! ich must be into the bargain a ready made jwrson.il.ty 

Hypnotic Suggestion Did It 

H ' ~ * • ' 2iaO-’n : -' t-' 

:: kn. wl.dgc had thoughts. ^'‘Tu o ^he- assured 

• tb. • liar- flesh and blood 

• uid assume the perturi* • ha<l lust 

ed oo.d,] hell, her regain all ^t&badk£ r 
Wrv well let Marv come, arid the sow r 

friend I., r earthly career, i. 


LEARN TO SWIM 

BY ONE TRIAL 

uatfe tiiiLVVkt or -\\ in#? 


Hut when the 'are- <-t *l.»y :•• '«• 
Like phantoms V> their • l«-i>.tt 
My fickle goddess, chary grown. 

Is dumb as any ovster 
she hides the nines 1 lam would 
Until vuu scarce could wond«- 
If 1, m accents far from meek. 
Should bid her go to thunder 

yet she has such winning " 

1 . annot cease my wooing 
T* her I consecrate my da* s, 

All other joys eschewing 
I’M sing my simple lay despite 
The critic or the senrnrr. 
still hoping that the rimes I wr; 
May fit Nome “Poets <omer 


and 35 c — 

GREAT SPORT IN THE WATER 

\ lerton ucijjhmg from 50 t< II s . an float on them *ith 
,, 4 ,t ,,n r ft Oft. Inquire of any oitr wh., lias used Ay tail s aatrr 
. i u.'s and be con vim ed you . at. karn t»» swim the first iL»y you 
are iu the ‘-ter. For tlwrse *(•<• an *»nn tJ»*Y<unu*h * v ur 
,,l aiuuwriuent BodlinK can «|ual 1 a»il> a.liustr.1 I ake no 
iu..rr riMdii tlUO a !-»■ Wet haixlkerc luef. SoM by l»»v gornM. 
SfortiUK tcuuiU, iJtui'kji'ax. lUrdwarc and lieneral store 
keeia-rx Ordering from us dire, t rr.. !• -ar |»rt- e to l»ej>t I 
AYVAD MANUFACTURING CO., Hoboken. N J. 
N., m— fcducatiunal Dept Loudon • • mt\ < • ,u >1 . lasmtird 
u..i«-i a ... Mtti hooks,ct . MtoMri febuol tupply 
Bright Boya wantrdt. . • az Agent*. I tleral inducements 
offered Sen<t for j>artii uLi/n 


mingly inset; 
i' jggestjon 




to the M 

‘hertd'rre v., ♦ 
*<uu,,r. , < .; 


yucry 
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ik-r per, 

f'VT the su „ 

r"; ^'"gether 


THOUGHTLETS 

K IND Words arc the ready c hange by 
w hich a man pays Ins way to success 
Make it a rule never to say anything 
v,. a would Ice ashamed to have your 
mother hear. . 

Fine fe-athc-rs make fine birds; but they 
don’t make them taste any Iwttc-r 

A man who makes friends easily and 
keeps them is sure of enjoying life 

— Haroli van lhustn 


Stallman’s Dresser trunk 

Protects the h|{ht frum the heavy, ihe 
dean from the soiled Everything 
at your linnet s end No rummaging 
No tiay-lifting. Easy to pa< k N>. 

I need to unpack. No niutsed gar- 
ment v Nine compartment* 
Strongest, roomiest, most conven- 
ient trunk t osts no m«*re than old 
tx.x style Sent • it. I» privilege 
r ubm it ton booklet lent I •« n 

stamp KUAN Ik A.NTALLMAN. 
II NyrlM si., I ulunbu*. Ohio. 
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